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His Punishment.

—_—

BY K. L R

Qeci! Etherege stood leaning over
the rustic fence down by the roadside,
waiting for Madge Warren to mest
him as she had agreed to do, exactly
ot half past eignt of chat lovely
sutumn night.

It certainly was a lovely night. as
cool moonlight nights in September
slways are, out in the sweet, pure,
quiet country.

1t was almost as light as day, and.a |4y,

goft wind was stirring about in the
trees, and Mr, Etherege was think-
ing how enchantingly fair Madge
would look in that silvery moonshine,
with her pretty fair face and dancing
blue eyes that had created such sad
havoe, not only in his heart,but smong
numerous others of the sterner sex,
who hsd come under the influence of
the girl's joyous laught snd witching

(ecil Etherege stood leaning against
the pretty rustic tence that bounded
the domsins of the Warren estate, in
the centre of which stood the large,
old-fashioned,roomy mansion in which
Mrs, Warren and Madge lived, and
where, in summer time, there was al-
ways & house full of city boarders,
among whom, this past season, had
been Mr. Cecil Etherege, whose black
eyes had looked decidedly lender
tzings in Madge Warren's blue ones,
and who had more than once told her
how dear ghe was to him.

Madge had been very happy sl that
blessed summer season, and Mr. Eth-

had madge up his mind that be-
fore he went away he would ask her
to engsge herself to him, and to be
ready, when another summer time
came, to come to him as his bride.

There was not & doubt in his heart
that possibly the girl might not care
for him as he did for her—not even
the shawow of a doubt—except when
he thought of Philip Trevor,the band-
gome, dashing young fellow who had
goveral times called on Msdge, in whom
he sesmed to be greatly interested.

Only when he thought of Mr. Trev-
or, snd the way Madge openly de-
lighted in his attentions; for, to tell
the truth, the girl was a natural born
emﬁ:ette. if ever there was one.

ow could she have helped being
one when every day of her bright
glad young life gave added proof of
the power of her wilful winsomeness,
her sweet, girlish beauty, her dainty,
merry ways, over the hearts and heads
of men.

But notwithstanding Philip Trevor's
pleasant attentions, notwithstanding
that he was handsomer, richer, more
eligible in every way than Cecil Eth-
erege, the girl's heart was as steel to
her first lover, and all the flirtations
in which her sonl delighted had not
the slightest power to lessen her love
for him, or his influence over her.

To-night, in her white dress, with
dashes of cardinal ribbon herc and
there, and a fleecy white shawl thrown

fashion over her head, Madge
arren made as fair a picture as ever
stirred a lover's pulses aa she came up
the dewy path, holding her snowy
gkirt daintily in her firm little hand
and Cecil Ktherege's heart gave &
great throb of delight, and his black
eyes shone as he hurried forward to
greet her,

‘T was sure you'd come, Madge, be-
cause ron wanted to know what I had
to tell yon, equally ss much as [
wanted to tell you!’

He tucked her unoccupied hand
under his arm, and they sauntored
down the road in the moonlight.

{I suppose I 1ight just as well have
geen you alone in the house some-
where; but, then, I wanted just such
a nice, quiet time as this. Madge, I
am going back to the city next week,
you know.’

fBhe looked at him with her lovely
eyes.

Yes, I supposed you were,' she
said, frankly; *And I am so sorry. It
has been the most delighful summer I
ean remember.’

He pressed the round, white arm
that lay against his side.

‘And has my being here made it un
usually pleasant? Madge, 1 mnever
fived unt1l this past summer. Madge,
darling, it is you who have taught me
what love, and hope and happiness
mean. 1 want you formy teacher al-
ways, if you love me as I believe you
do. Madge, am I right? Do you love
me a8 I believe yondo. Madge am I
rght? Do you love me? Ob, my dar-
ling, you must know 1 worship you!'

The silvery moonlight showed him
a flush of exquisite happiness on her
fair face that was more eloquent than
words.

‘T am right] Madge, you will be my
dear little wife? Madge darling, say
“Vea!"

The little word came almost under
her breath, but the lover's ears heard
it, hushed and whispering as it was,
and he stopped in their slow walk to
take her in his arma and kiss her, and
place on her slender finger a glittering
amethyst ring.

‘See how confident I dared to be,
little girl,' he said, as he pressed his
lir to the ring, as it lay like a drop
of sunlit dew on her Inir flesh. ‘And
I can aiways be equally confident of
you, can I not? Madge, promise me
you will not let Mr, Trevor pay you
any further attention. You can't tell
how bitterly jealous be has made me,
time and again, when I felt I dared
not ints . But now, dear, you
will promise me?'

And Maage, laughing, radisnt jn
her new happiness, gave him the
promis,ethe promise she was a8 morally
nnsble to keep ss is the wind from

Fig, o -
. - -

blowing, and that before tweanty-four
hours she bad broken, snd sbe penti-
tently confessed to Cecil Etherege,
who, gloomy.eyed and lowering
browed, had seen her early defection.
] love you just the ssme, Cecil—
just the same; but I can's help being
gay and merry with Mr. Trevor, for
he is 8o nice, only you are so much

nicer.”
But somehow jealousy had taken
possession of Cecil Etherege’s heart as

it never had done before, and the lov-
ing, artlees words of the girl he wor-
shiped failed of their intended assur-

o8,

“You sball not receive Philip Tre-
vor's attentions, Madge. Can you not
seo that the man is in love with you?
Can you not understand his devotion
to you is death to me?'

And then the girl had crested her
head with a haughty little pesture,
and looked at him.

Cecil, plesse do not speak in that
way tome. Is 1t not euough that I
have told you that I love no one, care
for no one, but you? Mr. Trevor does
not deserve that I should cut him, or
refuse his kindly attentions. He is
not in love with me, Cecil. There is
no harm in anything I have done; but
yon must not spesk so to me, dear.’

She stood twisting her besutiful
amethyst ring as she spoke, her biue
eyes shining, her lovely lips half sml-
ing, half pleading, and Cecil’s con-
science suddenly assured him, and he
caught her to his heart and kissed her.

{If yon only knew how this accursed
jeaulousy stabs and thrusts, and kiils,
in its horrid pain, Madge!'

Then he left her, and she went up
to her own room, where the bright
moonshine lay in broad silver banners
on the floor, just as it had lain the
night before, when she had come
home, the happiest girl in all the
world, with betrothal ring caressing
he fiuger, and her lover’s kisses warm
on her lips.

She sighed as she took off her ring
and laid it on & little nest of blue
zephyr on her dressing-table; and
sighed as she took down her lovely

Iden hsir; and when her fair cheek
pressed the pillow, and the sweet blue
eyes were closed in sleep, there was
still an occasional faint sigh on her
lovely red lips—a sigh that was a ory
of painful surprise in the morning
when, at the first glance she sens from
ber bright dewy eyes to the spot where
her treasure lay, she saw it waa not
there.

Strange as it seemed, impossible as
it seemed, her ring was gone!

She searched everywhere, almost in
& panic.

She left no available or unavailable
spot unsesrched; and thenm, with
strangely mingled feelings astonish-
ment and grief, and superstitious
alarm and distress, she was obliged to
accept the mysterious fact that it was

gone.

‘What will Cecil say? What will he
think?

She dressed slowly, almost dreading
to go down stairs to meet him.

And while she was arranging ber
toilet, Cecil Etherege and Philip
Trevor were standing on the verandah
~-Fitherege white as death with rage
and hate in his black eyes, as they
glared at a ring that was glittering
and glowing on Trevor's little finger—-
an amethyst ring, the very counter-
part of one he had given to Madge
Warren,

Wasit the same ring, in his blind
jealously, did his imaginstion lead him
astray? He made a desperate effort to
ascertain calmly.

‘That's & handsome ring, Trevor. If
I'm not inquisitive, what did it cost
you?

Mr. Trevor laughed, twistiog it un-
til its rays seemed to dazzle and mock
Cecil BEtherege's eyes. o]

I really couldn't tell you,' he an-
awered lightly. ‘It wasa present, and
only that it don’t do to_tell tales out
of school, old fellow, I might add
it was from the prettiest girl you'd ev-
er want to see, and there came the
sweetest sort of & kiss with it, too.’

Etherege turned sharply away, his
face white as the linen he wore, and
went into the parlor and directed a
servant to ask Miss Madge to come
down at once.

They were several awful minutes
he passed, waiting to know positively
if it was his ring Madge had given
away, and when the girl came in, al-
most timidly, he saw at & glance that
the ring was not on her finger.

Almost fiercely he seized her elen-
der wrist.

“Where is it?' he asked, in a hoarse
whisper.

Madge paled under the wrath in his
eyes.

()h, Ceeil, you hurt me! Indeed, in-
deed, [ am sorry, but [ have looked
everywhers, and I cannot find it
¥ He flung her hsnd angrily from

im,

‘You wretched, treacherous flirt!
You know well where to look if you
want it. You know well it is omn
Philip Trevor's finger. Curse you, for
the way you have fooled me between
ou.'

‘Cecil, Cecil, don't! As sureas I
live Ilostit.'

He laughed harshly.

‘Do you suppose your word is worth
that?'

He snapped his finger wrathfully;
then, when she p nearer him, he
cruelly. madly pushed her back and
went out of the room. )

An hour later, when Madge lay on
her bed, mosaning and crying from
combined misery and indigna tion, Ce-
cil Etherege was on his way back to
the city,moroge. moody, burning with
jealousy and rage, vowing never to
trust a woman agsin, since beneath

Madge Warren's sweet face and hoav-
enly blue eyes lay Concealed such
depths of treachery.

And the days. sod weeks, and
months went on, Summer came sguin,
and flad on sunny, {ragrant wings; and
yet agsin. And still Cee:l Etherege
conld not forget the blue eyes of the
girl he bad loved o well.

In those years there had been am-
ple time for the fres of rage and pas-
sion to burn themsalves out; sad at
last. one lovely autnmn sy, when
memory was busy ax work, Cecil Eth-
erege foand the impslse npon him to
go down to the conatry where he had
been sc happy and so miserable—the
impulse that was too strangely stronyg
to remst.

And he found himself there, on one
of those sel{-same glorious moonlight
nights that reminded him so keenly of
the bappiest time he had ever known.

In sll those years ha had heard nev-
er & word of Madge Warren.

He might have heard often, but
that at first he would not allow her
name to be mentionad in his hearing.

He had not heard of Philip Trevor.
Him he hated with undying hatred
still; while for the girl he had loved,
the anger and jealously had long since
subdued into something that, of late,
he discoversdl was pity and regret,
two emotions very akin to the old
original feeling

The moon was at its highest and
gilverest as he walked down the
familiar road where he and Madge
had walked that might, three years
8g0

Itseemed as if he remembered ev-
ery stone, and shrub, snd bush; and
yonder was exactly where he had
waited for her that night, when she
had come to him in her white robes,
looking like some angel of beauty.

And his heart gave a throb that for
a second suffocated him.

There she was now, as sure as [ate
itself, leaning over the fence, in the
moonlight, her sweet face and
thoughtfal, her lovely eyes down-
drooped, her fair arm supporting her
golden-crowned head.

Madge Warren, besutiful as ever,
girlish as ever, bewitchingly fair and
graceful as ever, snd waiting—hesven
grant it, perhaps waiting for him!
Perbaps she had waited so msny and
many & time in those past summer
nights, in the fond, patient hope of his
coming when his anger had cooled.
Ah, women, loving women, Were so
constant and true, so patient in their
gilent waiting and the girl had loved
him so.

He quickened his steps. She heard
them. She looked up.

0Oh, Mr. Etherege! can it really,
reslly be you?’

Was there glad delight in her
tones?

He preseed eagerly forward, his eyes
ghining, his heart throbbing.

‘Madge, it is I, come at last, in peni-
teuce and remorse, and greater love
than ever before, to have you hear my
confexsion, and beg you to forgive
me!’

She extended her siender, besutiful
hand, on which the amethyst ring
glowed,

{q freely, fully forgive you.’

He saw the red glow of the ring,
his ring, that he had so cruelly ac-
cused her of giving to anotuer; that,
after all, had been lost innocently, and
found again, and worn, in her eweet,
fond trusting, for this time that has
come to them at last.

He saw the jewel gleam, and &
great ecstasy throbbed in every vein.

Madge, my only love! I am not de-
serving of this. I am not worthy that
I should find you here, n this dear
old trysting place, tender and true.
and waiting for me to—'

The lovely blue eyes opened wide-
ly

Mr. Eiherege, hush! What have I
said that you should speak so? I
merely told you I freely. fully forgave
you,as I did,longago. As for you find-
ing me here, it is so natural you should
knowing it to be my favorite place,
where, every night for a year, I have
waited fo- my husband, Mr. Trevor,
for whom I am waiting now.'

Her even, unimpassioned words fell
like icerobes, He stood dazed by the
sudden shock, while she continued,
calmly.-

‘If you will wait & few minutes you
can see Mr. Trevor, and he will tell
you what you did not before believe
when I told you three years ago, that I
lost the ring you gave me, and which,
to Lhis day, I have never found. In
all probability it fell and rolled into
some inaccessible crevice. The ame-
thyst Philip wore-—this one, was one
his sister gave him, and which, aix
months after you left us, I accepted as
my engagement ring from him. Thnat
i all, Mr, Etherege.’

And whether or not she meant it as
s dismissal, he accepted it as such, and
got himself away.

A Chirago milk man recently went
out to gerve his customers. He drove
from door to door without descending
from his wagon or making any sound to
attract the attention of the people he
had been in the nabit of uerving. A
liceman seeing him sitting in his vehi-
cle, with reins in hand, shook him,
thinking he was sick and needed rous-
ing. It was then discovered that the
man was dead.

—_— et —————

‘What is more dlsﬁmmble to a lady
thanto know that her hair not ovl
lost ita color, but is full of dandru
Yet such was the case with mine until
T used Parker’s Hair Balaam. My hair
isnow black and per\hoﬂghclm and

glosay. —Mrs, E. Bweeny, lmﬁo.m
o

A thrifty housewife thinks that men
ought to be useful,
be emoking hams as clgars,

-

They might as well !
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

INTERNATIONAL LESSON FOR AUG.
22, 1886.—LESSON EIGHTH,

Explanatory Notes by Rev, John Hall,
D. D, LED, of New York «— From
The Sunday School World=Sabjc-t.
“Warnisg to Judas and Peter.”

He does not, however, name him-
self, but gives a description in which he must
have delighted.

V. 2. With the energy that marked him,
Peter made a sign to this disciple to ask of
whom he was speaking. This is another il-

company. Jesus
{V. 26) replied that he would show by dip-
ping a piece of bread in the dish of fluid or

parted from the company.
woubled in spirit," not only becanss of

Judas' personal folly and baseness, but for
another reason. Here was the oucleus of his
Kkingdom, and in it s the agent of Satsn, the
representative of the of darkmess.
How could the holy soul of Jesus feel other
than indignant mingling with grief! Henco
the solemnity of this scene—the “testifying,”
the bearing witness, the “verily, verily,” and
the emphatic and pronounced way of giving
the sop, described by the other Gospels as the
writers were impressed by it

V. 27. The lnst appeal is disregarded by
Judas Iscariot, the son of Simon, carefully

from Jude. (“Iscariot” is ap-
parently the word for man of Kerioth (Josh.
xv, ), and was apparently applicd both to
father and son.) The result is his complete
possession by Satan, who inspires and uses
him now as his instroment.  Jesus knew this,
and hence His language—“That thou doest,
do quickly.” He was straitened till the bap-
tism be accomplished, and He desired ths false
disciple to leave the company. How like the
evil decision which many a soul makes with-
out the steps of the process being known to
even intimats friends! But Jesussees it all
Crime, ruin on & member of afamily, is
sometimes a sad surpriss to the rest, but Jesus
has seen every step of the downward way.,

The disciples did not understand, but
thought one of two things, as we see by v&
28 20. It may be incidentally noticed
that apparently the feast conld not yet havo
properly begun, since they surmised Jesus
might be giving directions to “buy those
things we have need of against tho feast.”
Perhaps this throws some light on the much-
discussed point—was Judas at the first com-
munionf Giving alms was a common accom-
panimen t of the feast with the Hebrews.

V. 80. Whatever may be thought on this
question, the narrative is clear—"he went im-
mediately out.” It was night in the sky.
How dark night was it also in the guilty
man's spirit!

V. 81. The foreign and hostile element is
now gone. Jesus is with the faithful disci-
ples, and fres to utter the feelings of his
heart. o hoe speaks of the great interest in
band and of the bright side of it. He pases
for the moment over the humilintion. “Now
is the Son of man glorified” Bo faith ina
bhuman soul leaps over the death agony,
and rejoices in the hope of the glory of God.
The Son of man was glorified by his resurreg-
tion, ascension and the gift of the spirit
through him—all near events. And this is to
the glory of God. Itshows God's faithful-
ness, power, mercy, justice and infinite re-

you.” That is .
Jesus sacrificed self for them. Bo werw they
to doif needful for one another. By this they
would

(V. 85) prove to the men their discipleship
tohim. (See his prayer to this effect in John
xvii, 021) Here isa hint to ministers and
teachers. What they exhart hearers and
pupils to do they cie to pray that God may
help and make them do. In some sense this
middle section is like & dying charge to his
family. Now we coms to the third—warning
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this could have been given till now.
% How many successors Peter has in over
over confident 1 What

need we all have to be prayed for!

e e e———

The proprietor of the Great Western
Poultry Yard, Mr. James E. Goodkey,
Bt. Louis, Mo., is enthusiastic In his
praise of Red Star Cough Care, which
cured him after all other remedies
failed. He says it neither constipates
the bowels, nor causes sick headache.

A Rat Catcher,

A gentleman, hearing a noise in s
ard, went ot and found old Porter
'2\‘_;.1.3 noted politician, hsndling his

i';'\'r'hnt are you doing there, you ras-
ca

“Who's er rascal?"’

“You are, yon scoundrel.”

“Huh, calls me er rascal an' or
scoundrel. Whbite folks is er gettin’
mighty elerquent when dey wants ter
'buse a generman. Fost thing yer
knows I'll hab ver 'rested fur slander.”

*Yes, and I'll have you arvested for
attempting to steal my wood.”

“Stealin’ yer wood! W'y, I neber
thoughter sich er thing. Se¢ed er rat run
under dis wood an’ | wanted ter ketch
him. Kain't keep frum killin' rats.
born dat way, but ef yer wants tor
;yl:i\'u me o' is heah pleasure, all right.

an kere now ef de rats eats up ever’-
thing on de place. Good day ter yer,
sah."' —Arkansaw Traveler.

An Accommodating Judge.

There is in Idaho Territory a judge
who is well known as “Alec Smith.”” A
woman brought suit in his court for di-
voree, and had the discernment to select
a particular friend of her own, who
stood well with the judge, as her attor-
ney. One morning the judge called up
the case, and addressing himself to the
attorney for the complamnnt, said
“Mr. H., I den't think people ought to
be compelled to live together wheve the
don't want to, and I will decree a di-
vorce in this ecase.” Mr. H bowed
blandly. ‘Thereunon the jundge, turn-
ing to anotbher attorney, whom he took
to be the counsel for the defendant said:
“Mr. M., 1 sup Jyou have no ob-
jection to the Jrcme." Mr. M. nodded
assent. But the attorney for the de-
fendant was another Mr. M., not then
in court. Presently he came in, and,
finding that his client had been divoreed
without o hearing, began to remon-
strate. Alee listened 1 moment, then
interrupted, saying: “Mr. M, it is too
late. The conrt hus pronounced the de-
cree of divoree, nnd the parties are no
longer man and wife. But if you want
to argue the case right bad, the court
can marry them over again and give
you a crack at it."'—Tezas Siftings.

Prof. Horsford's Baking Powder.
Mrs. A. A. Geddes, Teacher of Cookig,

Cambridgeport, Mnss., says: "I have
used Horsford's Baking Powder for the
last six months. I have tested it
thoroughly, and have never failed to
get good results when the directions
were fully carried out. I consider it
equal to any in the market, and second
to none. I take much pleasure in re-
commending if to my cooking classes,
and to my friends generally.” 1 mo
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NOTICE
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TEACHERS

The Board of School Examiners of Heary count:
Oblo, will hold snectings for the ination of ap
ploants for teacher’s certilicates an followe:

In Basement of Court House in Na
poleon, Ohio, on the 15t and 84 Satur
days in March and the 1st anu 8d Bax-
urdays in April and May, the 1st Sat-
urday in June, July and Angust, th:
15t and 84 Saturdays in September
and the ist and 84 Saturdays in Octo:
ber, the ist and 8d Saturdays in No-
vember, and the tst Saturdays in De-
cember, January and February.

Evidence «mmmmunqm
of all candidates. That evidence to be s personnl

cont, or certliicates of good moral chareter from

knowladge of the Examiners concerning tba appli- |

.M HONIOK,
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Napoleon Meat Market,
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oseph Shaff
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HAND - WAGONS,
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Mﬂsw“wﬂ Jof
make, over offored t0 of

Halters, Whips, Etec.
REPAIRING DONE

an shortnotice. Weare selling onrstockohesp, and
l.;atll.e s call nuu':om“ Ilﬂull. ll:mhl.
Sbop on Porrystrest,

Next Doo " 4
B rto Cary’s New Block

Confectionery and Bakery

GEO.F, CURDES
Confectioner & Baker,

“mummunmm nuper-
for quality of e

Ice Cream. made from Pure
Cream.
Bold by tha dieh, quartor . Fresh
o T
GEO.F.URDARS,
Eastof Rogine House, Napolean, O

Sask and Blind Factory
PLANING MILL.

Thiesen, Hildred & Co. Proprieters.
Taie pleasure in sod all

peed of snything in the

tothe
that are furaish
lember for

the roof. We rﬁ-&

Doors, Sash, Bliads, Caslng, Sidings, Shin-
gles, Flooriegs, Fialshed Lum-
:‘ﬂ‘-”l*, y

and every kind of lumber %"h
Curtom work done on shord
white wood, ssh and oak lamber and sodd.

jam | T8 THIESEN, HILDRRD & CO.

NEW ROOM !
Now Goods.

BTIBKEAM B0

ecn,and ss many new cnes a8 wish (& ceme, to
seethom, Ourstockis

Entirely New |
: and comprises
Groceries, Provisions,
Queens & Glassware,

and in facd found o fireb-class

We Intend to m-muﬁa
of goods In our line, and tuvile s share of (he pu
yatronage.

ASH PAID FOR COUNTRY PRODUEE

Brick and Tilel
Iyt ey

P b — Tt
MEYERHOLTZ & BRO,,
iaoocleon, Ohie

DENTISTRY.

A. 8. CONDIT,
{Suoeessor o W. 5. Sttiwell.]

DENTIST.

Iss
umhwwm All opamtions

ing Gas murll-w:h of

tooth. Work warrasied sod o suit the times.
TERTHE BEXTRACTED WITHOTT PAIN.
Wapolson, Otilo, Ock. 14, 1578, et

ELY'S

GREAM BALM

Gives Relief at onee
and Cures
M COLD in HEAD,

CATARRH
HAY FEVER
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